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If eucr !ouc had intereft in his liuer, 
Andwi/lihchadnotfo accufedhcr: 
No,though he thought his accufation true: 
Let this be fo, and doubt not but fuccefle 
Will fafhion the cuent in better fh ape, 
Then I can lay it dovvnein likelihood. 
But ifall ayme but this be leuelld falfe, 
Thefuppofitionofthcladie* death, 
Will quench the wonder of her infamie. 
And irit fort not wcl, you may conceale her, 
As beft befits her wounded reputation. 
In (bme reclufiue and religious lite, 
Out of all eies,tongues, minds^and injuries* 

Time. Signior Leonato^let the Frier aduifeyoa, 
And though you know my in wardnelle and louc j 
Is very much vino the prince and Claudio, 
Yctjby mine honor, I will dealc in this, 
Asfecrctly and iuflly as your foulc 
Should with your body* 

Leon. Being that I flow in griefe, 
Thefmalleft twine may leadc me. 

Frier Tis we! confented, prefentiy away, 
For to ftrange forcs 9 ftrangely they ftraine the cure, 
Come ladysdie to liue, this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolongd>haue patience and endure, exit* 

Bene. Lady BeatrieCjhauc you wept al this while ? 

"Beat. Tea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will notdefire that. 

Beat. You haue no reafonj do it freely. 

'Bene. Surely 1 do beleeue your f aire cofin is wronged. 

'Beat. Ah , how much might the man deferue of me that 
would right her! 

Bene. Is there any way to fhew fuch friendship? 

Beat. Averycucn way,butnofuchfnend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

Teat ! t is a mans office,but not yours* 

Bow. I doe louc nothing in the worlde fo well a$yotf> 
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* about Soothing. 

bSmcto fay,f bucd nothmg fo wel as you but bcleuc me 
o^ndntlIien 0 t ) lconfcaeno l hm S> norl deny nadung.1 
amforyibrmvcoofin.* 

Bened. By my fword Beatricc.thou loueft mc 

'Beat. Donotfvvcareandeateit. 

"Bened. I willfwearc by it that you Ioue mc,and I wd make 
him eate it that fayes I louc not you. 
"Beat. Will you not eate your word? 
Bened. With nofawce that can be dcuifed to it, i protctt i 

louc thee. 

Beat. Why then God forgiuc roe. 

B *ned. What offence fweete Beatrice? 

Beat. You haue ftayed me in a happy houre > I was about 
to protcfl: 1 louedvou. 

"Bened. And do it with all thy heart. 

%eat. I loue you withfo much of my heart^thatnone rs left 
toproteft. 

Bened. Come bid me doe any thing for thee. 
Best. Kill Claudio. 
Bened. Ha. not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill me to deny it, farew ell. 
Bened* Tarry fweete Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone,though I am herc,there is no Ioue in ypa, 
nay I pray you let roe go. 
"Bened. Beatrice. 
Beat. In faith I will go. 
Bened. VVeele be friends firft. 

Beat. You dare eafier be friends with mec, than fight with 
mine enemy. 

"Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is a not approoued in the height a villaine, that hath 
ilaundercd*, fcorned, dishonored my kinfwoman ? O thatl 
Yicrc a man! what, bearehcr in hand, vntill they cqme to take 
handes, and then with, publike accufation vncouerd (launder* 
vmrmtigated rancour 3 O God that I were a mant 1 woulde 
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